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3 “What did It?” This question ls asked of
S AN Demaocrats by the New York World.

e A We shall partially answer the question,
-'=‘ = INVINCIBLE Treacherous,fskulking, false' Deéemocrats—
\ o HOODOO, amaong whom™the World stands mos{ prom-
o inent—DID it. -

They DID it.
Weak-kneod, shuffling,  compromising Democracy, parent of a
s, meaningless platform and a foolish, vapid’ campailgn “cry. That
J : 7
Il PID it
£ The-New York World claims to have dictated the miserable; half-
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Democracy is Americanism.

—— ]

Nobody but a good American can be a good Democrat.

NEW YORK JOURNAL

AND ADVERTISER.

W. R. HEARST.

#-0C 0000000000 000000000000 00000020000 000000-000000 GO0 000 000000000C 0000000000 0I00COCO00O00%

PURITY ON TAP.
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I The curse of New York poll-
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Home Rule ernment at Albany. R
publican party, a minority In

for
Cities.

the prineipal eities of the State
but usually controlllng the Leg-
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PURE LAWS,

Izlature and often the Gavernor,

has undertaken to overrule the

wishes of the peopls of the localities and poke the meddiing fingers
of State laws into municipal affalrs for partisan advantags, City
charters granted one year have been disfizured the next by partisan
amendments attached against/the protests of the people concerned.

All this vught to stop. The local affairs of a eommunity eonecern

-

PURE PAPERS,

< pobiody but the people of that commuunity.

City charters ought to be
adoptad by the wvote of the cltles themselves, and amended by the
game authority. The Legislature should confine its work to general
laws.

That Is in line with the general principles of Deémocracy. The
Democratic doetrine is that government should be kept as near as
Whatever the individual can be
safely allowed to do for Iimeelf should beleft to him. What the
town or clty can do shoyld not be usurped by the State, What the -
State can do should be tespectad by the nation. State righls, city
rights sm?ll individusl rights all have the same philosophieal founda-
tlon, which s the principle of minding one’s own business, Every-
thing s better done by the person or persons immediately concerned
than by some interloping outsider.

h Home rule for cities, as one phase of Democracy, shn_uld have the
united support of the Democratie legislators at Albany.

paossible to the Individual citizen.

Cowardly, shuffling Democratle leaders, who rejected the great
benefils of the war, fearing to trust the -natlon, repudiating the
Demoeratic doctrine of expansion which Jefferson gave to the nation.

paked platform on which the Demoeracy was sentenced to make Its
'fight In this State, The shufillng, shambling, ¢owardly platform may
well have had the World for a mother. As much as anyvthing slse,

PIIRE MORALS,

PURE POLITIGS,

-

s

Pure beer is Mr. Platt’s specialty now, but will Raines and Roosevelt let us drink it?

Various facts ztard out clear and distinet

BICHARD at this moment, and here is one of them:
CROKER'S DRlehard Crolter, tHe diréctor of the local
emocratic organization, won a great vie-
VICTORY. tory. He deserves credit from all and ‘ths
thanks of Demoecrats who pui interest im

the party's welfare above petty personal squabbling.

The cowardly Ilitle newspapers which truckled to Tammany when
they foresaw wvictory in the State mow bully the organizafion and
denounce Mr. Croker because the State has not been won. Theses are
the newspapers that turned traitor In 1836, that fought the loecal
Demogratic party, thus helping it to victory In *97,.and that through
cowardice 'Jo'in-_-d with the Democracy this year only to hoodoo it
and then slander its leaders.

The Journal's Interest is in Democracy and in Democratic prin<
ciples, ‘not In the individual Democratic leader, But it 1s im;pel'leﬁ’
te do justice 8hd glve credit to a Democratic fighlter who has woni
his fight.

As the head of Tammany Fall, Mr, Croker was responsible for.
vietory In Greater New York, In the face of Roogevelt's war pres-
tige, and of a war sentiment that has swept almost the entire coun-
try, Greater New York gave to the Democracy a majority of more
than eighiy thousand.

This victory was dué primarily to the perfect Demoeratic organe
ization that exists in this clty. In that organization lies the hope of”
the New York State Democracy. From that organization must come
the Democratic victory im 1800, Whatever their personal apinions,
Democrats should give full credit to the leader who has maintained
the organization’s efficieney in the face of overwhelming odds, *

Vicetory means and demands organization everywhers, In the
army, In commerce and In politics. And the perfect organization of
Greater New York's Democracy is the strongest reason for Demo-
cratie confidence in New York State.

Richard Croker made the best Demoeratic fight mafle anywhera
in the country and against the greatest odds. And he won his fight,
A few more men who can fight as well would do the party a lot of
geod if they would be so kind as to develop themselves.

Let dissatlsfied Democrats blame the feeble platform which said
nothing., Let them talk of the Republican shrewdness that made Re-
publican politicians conspicuous in a glorious war. Let them de-
neunce the foolish national leaders who threw away Democracy's
share in the war and by opposing expansion eonfessed lack of confl-
dence in the nation. ILet them, if they will, kick the mean, scurvy,
truckling lttle newspapers miscalled Democratic that attack thelr
party whenever it needs support and cringe when it is powerful.

But glve credit at Jeast to the man whose organizing ability hag
kept the greatest city in the nation true to Democracy,

v The time is ripe for an assertion of ths

BACK TO spirit of true Democracy throughout ths
- nation. Have mnot the hanest, patriotis,

] TRU progressive masses of the Democratic party
DEMOCRACY. | had enough of the small-souled leadership
that has forsworn the principles of Jeffer-

somn, Jackson, Polk and Marcy and reduced the mighty organization
(hat ruled the Republic for sixty glorions years to a halpless faction?

The Democracy can never progper until it sloughs off the taint of
obstructionlsm with which it became infected during the elvil war
and resumes the habits of initiative and positive action that it had

“that platform, concelved in cowardice and born of Irresolution,
DID it.

.. ”.'I..*ha “suppert” of the New York World, a false, fawning friend in
. Uprosperity, a traltor and cor In gefeat. That DID it.

The Democratic candidate for Governor was ‘supported" by an
invinetble hoodoo called the New York World, and that DID him,

So Mr. Platt wants us to have pure beer,
How good of him! We all want pure beer,
PURIFIER ::u Mr. Platt can't be any tl{n :'i-gulvtm

at point. If anybody is making impure

L OF BEER. heer we want to know it. If Mr. Plaft and

his myrmidons can find any such culprit,

bet!wcrat, Republican or Prohibitionist, we trust that fines, visija-

; tions and reprimands will be unsparingly applled until a reformation
o s eltected,

g And when an assurance Is obtained that every schooner drawn

'_Iie:v:r Camp Wikoff and Chautauqua Is filled with & Iigquid as
v{rgizras tha amber nectar of the gods we trost that Mr. Platt will
. ellow the happy citizen to =it down and drink It withaut the appra-
* Bepnslons that were wont to be aroused by the approach of Police

© | HaL'PLATT,
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= 7 = Piagvee in Michigan glives g fine example ciation with a party hostils to everything for whioh- he stands, gives
PINGREE: | of what thay be done by a piblic man who new strength to the Demoeratic maxim, “Trust the people Gov-

A DEMOCRAT | combincs with political skill a keen sympa- ornpr Pingres holds the convictions now that he dide in the days of
IN THE thy with popular rights, absolute indiffer- his Detrolt Mavoralty campalgus a decade ago, How different his
WRONG PLACE. Tnee to the blandishments of the privileged: position. Then he had the affection of the peopie but the contempt

| olisges, combativeness amnl courage. of the political leaders. His name was covered with ridicule in hailf

Ft i= 4 thousand plties he Is Aot a'Democrat, and probably no.one
gppraciates that fact better than Pingree himself.. He has Kad the
dominant element in hig owan pasty to fight ever sitive he Lezan his
politicgl edreer. He has been the butt of the Republican press of his
own State and its vicinity, and has nlways hod the Michigan Sena-
tors of his party to reckon with as enemies. Pingree has besn more
o Republicanism than Republicanism to Pingree,

In a dispateh €6 the Journal, pul-:‘lifeh;?d yesterday, Governor-Pin-
gree sald: =

We hid not only td fight the great --urnnruliuns andl lax dodgers, hud,
from Snme unknown reasons, the people found (he whole Federal
machine arrayed against them, und the retarns Indleate the most
averwhelming victory the tuxzppyers of this Stute have ever won,

The fewapapers of the land—as that of any man sincerely devoted to
a populsy cause is sure to he, e hnd no newspaper support, and
u.du]netl z_\he grotesque expedisnt of displeying the news and lssués
of his campaign on public blackboards. His associates on the plat-
form and In the management of hls campaizn were men of the
obscurer tyvpe—the great pablic flzures in his party, the United
States Senators, the corporation lawyers, the bank presidents, hold-
Ing alenf from assoclatibn with an “anarchist” and a “"demagogus."
It {8 not-fn politles alone, nor'in the Republican party ‘only, that
the champlon of the people suiferg ignominy at the lands of the
possessors of privileze and the bignefiviaries gf monopoly. But it is
not often that the reward of a good fight In A good cause Is so com-
piete and so improssive as Pingree's triumph. Good luck to him,
but we wish he would efther come over to Demooracy orgive us back
the Demoerats whom Don Dickinson and the other Cleveland emissa-"

in ite days of power. Throngh all its history until the time of seces
sion the Democracy was the party of energy, and of zegressive’
Americanism, It was it8 opponents—Federalists, Whigs and Répab-

llcans—that hesitated, quibbled and obstructed. The Democracy '
always held high the banner of the Republie, and never lost an hon-

orable opportunity to #xtend the pational power and the national |
beundaries, §

It must resume Ite historleal positlon. The Democracy as a party '
of mere obstruction Is Impossible. It must be in the front of tha |
mareh of national progress. It must help to plant our flag in the
Iast and West Indles; it must ald in the construdtion of a navy as
mighty as our new responsibilitics require; it must loyally support |
the congtruction of the Niearagua Canal by the Government, and
it must promote the development at West Polnt and Annapolis of
universities great enough to supply all the trained officers required
to maintain our national interests on land and gea. : |

Standing on such a policy the Democracy can hopefully appeal
for the eonfldence of tlie American people, and it can never hope to |
win'it with anything le'm!_., :

SIXTEEN DEAD AT WILMINGTON .nl'.l'ﬂ geven at Gresnwood as a ”,.:
ault of a “rnee wor" tell o thought-compelllng atory of the horrors of a sftn-

dtlon in which n community Is divided agalnst Itself, The navy lost fewer |
nien in the whole eoirse of the war with Spain. Forelgn war is

Commissioner-Roosevelt.

The success of this Michizan radical, hampered by politieal asso-

ries in Michigan drove over to his side.

COTHer.

comparsd with the interpecine strife in which enemles lurk around evm‘

'VANISHED WITH THE LEAVES.

sie thunder and Ughtuing fromn the polished
dictlon of & Burke to the Bywery vitupera-
tion of & @onnors, at sp much per speech.
Many men, [t Is proved, take to polties
andl spellbinding simply as an exeise (o

4 NE of the [userntable mysteries of the
apnual politieal Kilkenuy ecat fight
Is what beconties of the minor actors,

athe “supes,” ad It were, of the stirring
(eldrama. Before election the arena l= crowd.

Ll

) o ied with the ' moisy, Jostling giadintors, stey out niglts, but this cluzs we pass by
. s elbow to olbow i deadly combat, then 1n as unworthy of the scratiny of the eardest
g S a twinkling thoy vafilsh, 1o appear no more student, belug a Uisgroce to the sex and
if: - wntil a yenr has flown. the profession, : :
. What disposal is made of the silver- A wman came ta my office resterdny with
'.t ¥ __tongued, earucst, flery or persunsive spell- & volce that sounded Tike. the echo of n
. binder sfter eolsction? What happens to telephone’s whisper, and endesyored to in-
. ‘the ghiinl, overdressed stakebolder who . duce me to purchase a “Life of Goethe"
k,f" Y for & few brief days struts with olaws in thirty-nine volumes. He had been a

E fumbllog of mysterions doouments?

2 S O3 lunisor and the claton calls of the victors

%
A

spellbinder- last week and In conversation
wich hith T learned o nioiety of koowledge.
His brother, le mild, did very woll at the
busltess, ns he was i fish pedler by day
and his volee was powerful and fae-reach-
Ing. Some el voeation, he acgied, was
the best equipment for the campalgn ora-
tor's professlon, as It prepured and kepi In

o full of bank notes and I8 the bappr epno-
sure of all eres, guoted In the dallles nnd
tollowed by admiring cuvious throngs?
What lweomes of the more or less sewdy
donfers who  sit all dey in the reoms nt
upnlitical headquarters from the beginning
of the eampatgn nutil election day? Where
£o the mamerous messengers who tlit silent-
Iy, with awed foess, from room 1o room:

" the office boys who wix pompous and In-
stltlng to tlie nepdy citizen who wants to
know the Intest eash quotitions for votos;
the door openers who majestically tell the
_.gl_lltor that so aod so i husy within, or
the clerks Trom Pen Yan or Painted Post
‘who majestionlly bemd eold, fishy eyes oa
the would-be cart-tnd] orators, adjust sti@
polinlald eollars and silently resume their

Gone, w1l goue I, o breath, ke last Suimn-
mer's Nowers and Alés bofore the Wintep
blnst, leaving no trace hehlnd, only memo-
‘res of sweet, happy doys of brief im-

. portance. At that hour ou electlon might
when the horns begin to toof In joxous

:"-ﬂbﬂue in the air, and the defented par-
tisan gloomily sinms down his tin trumpet
" mpd jumips on it, the politiedl worker van-
Ishes i the darknesa, Next dar o fow
dumaged volees, hoarse to grittiness from
- long contact with night alr, may betray the
spellbluder, Lt that is all. On the dawn
of the one Ady o the year on which a
farmer blacks lls boots. the spelibinder
turne Inte something ejse.
~ Investignilng the mrstery reveals little
data to guide the seeker after truth. Spell.
binders nre of three distlnor elnsses.  Flest
pome the leading politivinns, great Inwyers, 8an Juan hitl canght the erowd every tiowe.
‘pitliroad presidents and the Iike who owe  He sitld thiy nearly all the regnlir gang
1 duty to'the party In payhient of houors of eart-tall “talk-pushors” and  “ghost-

._:;_1::-«--.- ,
would You Do 1t for

tuned  the voeal cords.  The numerons
Iongh Riders, or bmitarions, perhaps, had
somewhnt damaged trade this yead and
made Kt harder for the old professnrs, he
Bald, as the-speaker who conld parrate’ in
vivid, =tierleg sentences the chdarge op

- beftowed, services rendered, or hoped-for dapcers” bad other occupntions and ulleil

dignitles; sécond. young (or oldl partisans, during the day at theni. Oue mui, who is
- dfdent patriots, who labor for love of an embryo Demosthenes, s @ lgther ana

i or the picasure of thrilling the mob plasterer by trade and plays.mpon bnman
andl arotiaitg, the bitterest passions or stiv- emotions #s on a fddle. nights an “‘one
ring their bearers to langhter or -tears;, sead" per speech.

third. the cold-blonded, fiuent orstor-for-  Actors muke the best speakers.  They
pesh-only, who is ‘“out for the dust alone’” know Low. to gosticnlnts pnd thels gestutes
cnnd will TiK only for the side paying the are all new and gf to dite, Afler o mdn
best prices for cnrt-tufl dloguence, nien of has been lgying bricks, for insnde, or
ds Jutter class deallng n brands of foren. carrying arouad from dood to door and dem-

v
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riel mun."—Clhlcago. News,
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THE PASSING OF THE PO-
LITICAL “WORKERS.”

onstonting the bennties of Plcket's patent
comlination family saving earpet-sweeper
and potate-parer &l day his gestures ek
grace ami flueney, lio matter how fervid
and soul-stirring his speech,

Oit-of-door oceupationg are the best for
thy business. A piano tuner he was pce
qualited with, did very poorly, he thought,
end aonotlier man who solll MmouRe trops
during the day was n complete fallure at
eventlde when he trled to move the crowd,

Auctloneers are. the gneg who  reach
most ears, They get the prices, too—aue-
tiopeers and bucksters, althuugh the latter
are generally ignorant men and not nen-
willy: equipped for the work except pes
Lups on the extreme East Side, where yon
only dve to “holler” and call the oppost-
tlon nimes.

O my remorking fhat they were well
pald, he sald;

“It's all very well to talk from-a' plat

50 Cents a Speech?

form with a brags bamd and 8 sebled aue
dlenes, Hut yon just try It from the tail of
a rickety carty with a ‘horse hitched o it
which starts for home every three minunles
with nsevage Jorky o gasolene fove- swip-
Inge at your whiskers every time yop (uem
voup Lead, o lot of smaill boys Wlowing
apliballs at you dnd A orghn grinder play-
inz ‘A Hot "iue o the Old Town® ten
feut away, and see I youtd do it more'n
oneet for fifly cents a spedel.”
WALT M'BOFGALL,

4 OHE WOMAN'S WAY.

to marry him; she agid a troe woman alb

"

“Juvk was poor, and Clarn persuaded mi\;“h

ways married fow love.
T !
“Then she gent and fell In love with a

SPANIARDS TWO.  MP. CAINE AT THE WALDORF.

¢

By Stephen Grane.

Hiavana, Nov, '5,—Then there I8 Gen-
eriil Pande. e clalms to have found
out by personal luspection  absolutely
everyvihdng i-umrvruln# the army at Tampa.
He  rlllontes It calls 0, dn foet, an
army of dulfers; says our offlcers were
s0 many wooden men That ks all very
fing, bot what dil Pamdo do with all this
wontderful information of his? Apparenily
whint he dld with it was to whit until the
war. was over and then'use It ns materil
for bolsterons and “‘Insalting talk In the
Aweriean nud English newspapers. It is
plain that Be did not use one of the Invaiu-

abie facts to henefit his conntry docing the
Jwar.  He dld not say to Toral: “Don't sar-
render; you upe faced by n mere ot of in-
eapible and My provided penple who, wil®
compass thle own' destenctlon If you glye
them a Hitle time Tn faer, what pse dhil
le nake of Wls information, anyhow? XNane
R?\'l‘? In these uproarious wud insoleat intere-
views,

One dovs nof expoct n millitary apy to holid
hiz owa condsed until the war ls over. Per-
hapz Pando dld not de g0, Perhaps he hin-
pitrted his golden tregsures to his comrndes
m o arms: And what 14 they 46 with 1£2
Where was tliis pite of Informntion st ?

There Is something wrong in this Pando

LHme, Pando —was andonbtedly: & very
genius of discovery and investiention, bot
hie wardereldl into the woods aomewhere and
cithe ont oo Inter  Ind todath, Tido {s buot
n o soldiey amblttered hocanuge his side hns
been soutiadly | whipped. After YWatarloo,
gome of Napoleon's superh groy veterans
wrote pamplhlets proving that the Huoglish
knew notlihng of thé net of wir r

Tat Havapa henrs Pando. Pando whs sl
wuys Enown os the notive  fehting coth-
mypnder. Hovann ligtens to hls bowl and
grows more cehitgelnid, wore auxlong Lo eou-
tend that Spaln Iost by a Ooke. more nrkery.
The frengy for st fofing  any slogle
chnuea ot o gblkar dEplays itselll in mote
waonderfol ways than i n mx ppon Amer-
fran ships bringiug rellef for the people 'of
Uba;  Mantore, the chief of the treasury.
hins Intele listinenisisd blmself.. Bane” Hi-
VA pedple prejieted no fhle to be held st
the Theatrs Oriajoa for the benefit of the
hospltals whloh the Amerionns will estab.
lsh for the slck swmong our tropps. AR
though rhese hospiinls site as remote and
wugine o point of time ns the londing of
a United Stares foree here, yet theso good
people  thought thoy wonld welze time b

the hair and have & Hitle fund adll o pead-

lness for the alllng Loys in blne,
The rezponse froom the Cobans, from: the
Amerleans and from oue or two struldiing
Sfll!llllll“].! was viry heartv,. BEversthing
hlogmed: it onky remained for a conunlttee
to walt upan Montoras and ginin bis consent.
Bt the gay Montoro st onee gunonngal to
the eommitfee when' be saw it that they
conld hold the affair on eondition  thet
twentyHlve per cent of the profits shonld
‘g0 to. the Government, Hiuviige recoverdl
its composnre with some diTicuity the com.
niittoe left him, f

As for ns goog the more, accident of birth
Moutoro s & Coban, hut even as the Tor-
leg of sur Revolntionnyy. War were asunlly
ton hental for the stomuels of pegular Bhg-
troeps, 2o thls ot s Cuba's most
Implacable and demdly foe. #He aml Fer-

ando e Castro, the Clvil Goveronor, an-

ther (faban. will have to 29 to Spain when
the changs comes, They ean’t stay here,
The Cabong Ree going tobe very Taw-abid-
Ing. but it wonld be 100 bad to stufl these
tywo rascls down thelr Lhroats

T was wdavk, deab,
g8 p 1 riterusling
morning (N, k.

U

1% I amoreforring to yes-
grvrdny morting) and
Hthe benvens erlod. Tt
T the sort of morn-
ing when everything
patis-and you feal In-
olined to say “Vunl-
tas vanitotom!" even
though noboedy should
understand you, Yot
£ 1t wag the morning se-
i iy ‘Mr. Hall
| Caine for the deliver-
#§ing of a ‘spoken
novel”  to’  anybody
willlig to pay $2 at
the Waldorl-Astorin's
Astor Gollery for the boon.. A *“spoken
novel™ entitled “Home: ®weat Home'" was
the (bait pyt forward, and in these days,
wlien people are tired of editions de luxe
it thifely-nine pents aplode, or three for a
dollar, Mr. Calne probalily thouglit thit he
wis golng to LIt & pall right on the bead.
Imugine the novelty of sittlng stiil, In
golden room, on a golilen chair, and getting
a novel by theoawthor of “The Christion™
soothingly mdminlstered to you! :

It wns adnrek, a denb and o spiclt-crushing
morning, as 1 sabd before, but don't mind
repedting,  Inte the Waldorf-Astorin’s Astor
sualleiy riktliad deaves of Gump Tadles, wiio,
Inteér on in ‘the aiy, wonld haunt the Lar-
guly comtere o Twentythind street, They
b rlsen early, prabahly hreakfasted, hur.
riedly, oud hastened to the blg hotel, for
their—may 1 cull It bypodermic injection
of movel th‘v wiag a0 Joy on thelr fnces,

)

but pletity of evil, Fny-weniher clothes on
thelr baoks. Umbpellas, ghstened swetly in
thelr hands, -‘,‘lTﬁﬂltlllﬂI'1§' & eoy but’ unmis-
takahle mackintosh shimmered between the
golil chnivs.

The blinds tn the Astor Gullers werne
elogely drawn, onat of deferpnen to the gray
JSfeelings of Mr Cplne,  The buncles of
eieereie bulhs avanpd the wall=—plaesd 50

Migh that they looked like forbidden fenlt—

speniecd sud, thoogl yellow. Little motan-
chaly ‘ushers showed you te your golden
ehidly, whlelh sbone Hie o sovey teminder of
thie fntlle pomp of 1ife. !

It was.n dark, a deab, a spicit-crushing
muorninge.

Mr. Calne canme to the pulpil sliortly nficr
11 o’elock, and leaning forwaml on u coiple
of elhows, surveyed with lorge, melapeholy
pyes the Adamless Eden Bofore him. Every-
thing was sad—even Major Pond's an-
nonneement. his declared that Mr. Caine's
gpoken novel, “Home, Sweet Home,” hod
‘mever been pulbilished, and would probably

never be publlished. Never! Never! Never!
The pathetle Nttle word seemed to aceord
with: the mood of the elements. I erled a
Httle ug I wead 1, belng sensitive and
readily moved,

It was a dark, a drab and a spicit-crusli-
ing morning.

After Mr. Cnine had locked at ns, as we
st there melpneholy and wet, with cold
fect and  spirits below =zero, hiz voice.

apronted In the atmosphere, Tt sprouted and

flouristied. It was a soft, gentle volee, llke
unto that of a minlstér who ls about 1o
pleid a grent and merelful enuse, and then
ask for & collection, He alluded to the
weatler, and asserted with tearful Joe-
niarlfy that At wes thovoughly English,
aml must bave hoen turned on for his ben-
efit. The Adamless Eiden Jooked sympa-
thetle, but this was not the cue for tears,
and heudkerchlefs remained In  pockets
while tears stiyed unshed,

We ware tiien slowly and lugubrionsly
towinrd the unbound mavel that Mr, Calne
will nevee publish.. Fe made a few remarks
tending gracefully to belittle hig story by
the snegestion that it had appeared In the
lieratnee of most nations. Then he looked)
at ng to see how we were feeling and—
galled away with ns, on the dark, drab,
spirit-erusliing mornlog.

There were eitaracts of tears in his
aotemnn, hopeless voloe 48 he told vs the
atory -of Larry and Lueyx, and Mr. Crow.
Luery and Lyey were married, but he was
4 neter do well, and she—well, ghe was his
wife, Sliey had one donghter—a givl. Mr
Crow, who bad loved Luecy In the old days,
appeared at the guetion enle of Larry's
fiome dnd bought It In, Then he made ar-
rangements to #end Larry away om an
endless whaling (not walling, if yom
plense) expedition, and offered the home to
Lucy.

Mr. Caine In slow, pathos-trimmed tones,
intoned the futliity of the whole thing.
Ly, horrifiod at Me, Crow's perfidy, told
her husband all gbout It, and ke, meeting
Mr. Crow, fought him and ‘mecidentally
killed hm. It wes a dark, borrld night,
and we shuddered at the thought of it
The wurder was done. Crow lay stark aod
killed, walting to be discovered, Larry's
only chance was the whallng expedition,
ile ftlssed the falthful Luey and set forth,
Lefore s erbme osuld be digeovered.

Thew thwe passed—dark, deab, spirit-
crughing yonrs,  Lirry wig on the sens
e Greevland, and was the captaln of a
whaler. Fls Wdenlity sy lost, nod he was
kiinwn merels as Jan, There he wis an

the desolate seas, never, neyer, never able
to go home or 1o bear & word from the loyed
ones.  Desalatlon and never-ness came ma-
Hfnopaly from My, Calne's atterances. The
Adamless. Hien depw forth bandkerchiefs
aud sniffed. It was all Inefably mournful
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What a dark, dreab, gpirit-crushing morn. |
Ing it was!

Mr. Calne went on. One day there cams
to this Jun, now Afty-five years old, a young
Ind, a filce, genlal young tad, He was from
the old homeé—ithe sweet, sweet home,
though ever'so humble, and 5o on. The old
whaler questloned him, and he answered,
Larry's wife was dead fen years ngo, and
the mystery of her husband wis nnsolyed.
He—the young lad—was engaged to marry
Larry's daughter—a girl, as I sald before.
Anpd the old man was gad, and he feinted.
And once mere the Adnmless Eden cried,
and Mz, Caine's throat grew husly—and the
morning wis darker, uand deabber, and
spirit-ornghinger than ever! :

The time eame for the laq to retorn. He
bade a fond, tearful gooidby to old Jan,
whose Identity he never suspected, and
gilled awey, Jon remained on the deso-
late sen—thut desolate, desolate sen! The
spirit moved him to return to hig old Nome, |
und see his dauvghter, now wedded to Lhe
boy he bad met, and also to look wpon the |l
churebyard, and the old church, and his
father's monwment in the murket place, and

the old lon, Everything was old, and neyer-
‘apnin-ish, !

Mr. Calne made a beautiful pause ok |
this poluf. Even those who were eryhig
thonght that i was tlme to go home, buk
1t wosn't. The poyel-speaker was to eud |
his sorrowful story. Old Jan went back !
and landed in the old village, white-halred |
and snbidued. He went to his daughter’s
houge; and foung her with & baby In hen
drms. The baby “took fo him" immediates
ly. and M Cualpe told us how he said
“Ickle boy!™ to the child, and how the
child replled, I love "oo" At this, the
Adamless Bden glinply sweltered in tears.
The old man gave the hoy Lis watch-his
tiek-tick—and the future was harrowing.

Aud then eame dlseoveries. The husband
and wife put facts in cold assoclation, and
came to the conclusion that Jan was the
child's grandfather, They begged him to
gtay with them forever dud forever, but he
knew that he was dylng. And then, with
Egster prayers ringlug In bis edars; T bes
Heve he died, and the story came {0 an end,

The Adamliers Eden filed out of the Aston
Gallery Into the dark drab, spirlt-crushing
morning. Mr. Calne left the pulplt grate-
ful, but tired, and I would have glveén five
dollnrs to anybody who conld have mady
nme lavgh. Tt was what I esll & cheerfuly
fiftle 11 o'clock entertalnment—something
to drive you back to Jhe déwngy conch yom
had left. ALAN DALR,

P, 8 —According to Major Pond, the Ed.
Inburgh Scotsman, In a two-column orith
clsm, pronounced this “enfertainment" to
be ‘“‘the beyt acting to be seen on the
Glve me May Irwin In one columa,
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